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ugust 2S, 1910 (harking back

ON-
-

history), his Ferocity, the
nreo - score - and - ld

tt, litlng Prince of a certain
fl?:itiiit. 1 nnolpallty down In that un-tu- pi

nuitheastern corner of Europe, ,

having called unto his Isolated nnd ,

MElKd" 1!l capital the representatives
of evry European Power ho could
roach by telegraph, Government mall
(.r nimble courier, walked out Into the
m.ililii' of the street In his picturesque
iiu.lxo comic ojiera Jamada and shal-w.- .r

and declared himself king and all
tii.it went with It Just to teach some

f people (no names mentioned) a lesson
In hlt.li handed diplomacy.

It was a clever little finesse; n subtle
piece of statesmanship. For 500 years
hi.-- nation had been the dummy In the
Kuropcan political auction bridge party.
It l.ail often held a good hand, to be
sun: but always some one else had been
playing It- - Its. three aces valor,

and topographical Impregna-
te ne.! had been the real means of

'" holding down the score of Its opponents,
the Turks: In all those 600 years they
had never once gained a permanent
foothold on Montenegrin territory, and
In 500 years to come they never will.
Then the players pivoted.

Servia, one of the old time partners,
broke away from the dummy trium-
virate and established a long suit. She
ovirbld her hand nnd In the end lost
two tricks to Austria, Bosnia and the
Herzegovina. Kven a little slam and
Servla would have won. As It was, she
lost the first leg of the new rubber.

, Bulgaria was the next to follow, suc-

cessfully promoting her lnstgnlflcant
I'rlnce to the exalted position of Czar
of all the Bulgars. Turkey threw down
its hand forthwith, and the second leg
was won by a small margin. This gave
one leg to each side, with Turkey and
Austria playing harder than ever for the

. llnnl decision.
Then the ruler of the nation referred

to In the first paragraph hit upon a
plan for strengthening his suit. He
would tighten a little more securely
the tie that already bound the Slav na-

tions of Europe. In addition he would
rulse himself to the level of his son-in-la-

the King of Italy, creating
thereby a more friendly feeling between
them. The move would be especially
advantageous inasmuch as the son-in-la- w

was bound by the now famous
Triple Alliance (or Infamous, accord-
ing to the viewpoint of the reader)
to tecond any move made by the little
principality's most aggressive opp-
onentAustria. It would place the son- -

in an uncomfortable position of
doubt whether to stand by his signa-
ture or break the treaty and fight for
father.

Ami so Nikola thought It timely and
entirely within the bounds of the eti
quette of International politics to pro-
claim himself king of the smallest and
most hterlle monarchy In the world,
fittingly called Montenegro, the Land of
tho Mack Mountain. Do you catch tho
significance of this move of Nikola's to
advance his country from a principality
In'., a kingdom?

Itefore the buds appear In tho spring,
. di.ir reader, there Is every reason to

e that you shall sec the transition
of , Turk from Europe. The Turk
Is i ruma non grata west of tho ."

Greek, Albanian, Macedonian,
ltnmanlan, Bulgarian, Montenegrin and
Sti. alike hate and despise him. He Is
their common enemy, and has been
since the battle of Kossovo, In 1389.

err nn excuse to make war upon him
the Iialkan States, Individually and col-
lect ely, have been scratching their
fhat'L'v heads In secret council, but
Madam Diplomacy always peeped
thrn i, h tho keyhole at an Inopportune

,motn. m and shouted "Children, keep
'iu!c it certainly was exasperating.

I!u one bright day Turkey became
Invnh 1 in a little altercation over In
Africa Itonorts had It that Italy cavo
her a t ' mdy nose nnd was bruising her
" n. ttle. 8o while Interest In tho
outrun, grew apace among the Powers,
what (nl they do In the Balkans? They
did t x They got together and picked
out i r he files two very commendable
excii
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pounco upon Turkey that
ie mnro careful In her treat- -'

''lrlstlans In Mncedonla and
i) timt who should grant these

autonomous government,
lam Diplomacy took a siesta

" n good chance, they thought,
'he keyhole.

' 'lein, of course, would havo
Initiative, nnd the big boys
"let George do It." nut
Greece) refused. Tho plot

l'lmt was to be done? fiome- -
n'nrt something. How about

' 'iey asked him, being an he
uLir aversion to anything
Ho would bo d.

would please him better
'"id before tho sun had sot
I Mie Turkish charge In

nnd wired the Monte- -
iru'. in Constantinople to tell

i go to nnd enmo horn".
1 Diplomacy nwokn to fln'l

with tho Itnllnn terrier still
''nn his baggy breeches,

IN THE BALKANS

squaring about to defend himself against
the bad boys of Europe.

Uut what about Montenegro? What
does she look like? What of her peo-
ples?

Suppose you and I come down to
brass tacks about Montenegro, the ag-
gressor, the gamecock of the Balkans.

It may have tuken r00 years of
fighting to dissuade tho Mohammedans
from settling In Montenegro, but It
would take only a few hours carriage
drlvo to persuade you or me not to
accept tho country as a gift. Its
thirty-fiv- e hundred square miles covers
a territory scarcely three times as
great In extent as tho State of Ithode
Island and not one-tent- h as fertile; In
tho whole length nnd breadth of It
there is not a railroad, although the
project has been abroad for some time
to build a line from Antlvarl, on tho
coast, to Vlrbazaar, a short distance
Inland; but a scant half of the great
Lake of Scutari belongs to it, the other
half piercing Albania; tho valuo of Its
annual exports, consisting of tobacco,
dried meats, sovcrnl hides and a few
flsh, aggregates 11,040,000, while tho
value of Its Imports amounts to

Tho chief assets of the king

.
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dom are Us excellent tobacco and tho
view from tho top.

Although by virtue of tho treaty of
Borlln Montenegro was generously
presented with all of twenty-flv- o

miles at seacoast adjoining Albania,
through tho little whlto walled Dal-mntl-

town of Cattaro comes and
goes by wagon train twenty-eig- ht miles
ucnms the mountains to and from Its
miniature capital tho bulk of tho coun-
try's trudo and commerce. Cattaro,
best reached by steamer from Trieste
or Flume, Is Its front door,

Tho village clings with tightened
tendrils to the baso of Mount Lovcen
llko a cluster of edelweiss at tho foot
of nn Alpine crag, whllo Its fjordllko
harbor, tho famous Boccho dl Cattaro,
Is tho most wonderfully fortified by
nature of any In the world. Lofty,
barren peaks rlso on every sldo from
the water's very edge, perpetually
screonlng the little town from all but
flvo scanty hours of sunlight during the
course of a winter's day. Tho neck
of one of tho Innermost bottlo shaped
harbors of tho Boccho Is bo narrow
that It used to be familiarly known as
La Catene, from the fact that when
Lewis of Hungary was defending Cat

taro against tho Venetians he scaled up
this entrance against the caravels of
tho enemy by stretching a chain
across It.

From Cattaro to tho Montenegrin
frontier thp Austrlans havo built a
road one of the finest roads In Eu-
rope, that required twenty years and
nn enormous sum of money to com-
plete a wide, hard, stone buttressed
rood, which zigzags by easy stages up
the almost perpendicular face of the

" - I III- - -

mountain of rock llko a white silken
thread on tho shoulder of a giant. It
Is such a road of course that permits
the easy and spoedy transport of Aus-

trian troops and Austrian field pieces
should tho occasion demand.

Leaving Cattaro, tho road borders tho
harbor for a short distance, winds In
and out among tho olive Btudded foo-
thill, through avenues of stately poplar
and cypress trees, crosses the shallow
Gordlcchlo by an attractive bridge and
sweeps with such decision toward the
south that you aro really driving away
from the mountain that you must scalo
lutcr. Ahead Is tbe broad, fertile plain
of QarbalJ, and beyond that the restless,
undulating Adriatic shimmers In tho
sunlight. At the top of the pass lead-
ing to the town of Budua the road mor-
ally overhangs the farm land below as
It winds around tho face of tho cliff.
Then suddenly It turns to attack the
side of tho Black Mountain much as If
having Just executed some delicate bit
of strategy In order to effect an ap-
proach.

Half way to tho summit stands a llttlo
stono shelter houso perched Jauntily at
one of tho acute angles of tho winding
highway, Tho view of tho Boccho dl

i

Cattaro from this point would bo satis-
fying enough If the traveller failed to
foresee the fact that grander and more
beautiful ones were in store, for him,
for already he will havo climbed as high
as tho tops of tho mountains on the op-

posite sldo of tho bay from Cattaro.
But he pushes on, eager to gain tho
more comprehensive panoramas that
unfold themselves in quick succession
simultaneously with the attainment of
each angle of tho circuitous roadway.

By the time you reach tho pass at tho
top of tho mountain which marks the
Montenegrin frontlor the sun, grotes-
quely distorted by refraction, will bo
dipping Its rosy edges Into tho mur-
muring Adriatic. Deep shadows of tho
mountains will have so succcssfuly en-

gulfed tho Bocche that you seem to be
looking Into the depths of a great cis-

tern with Its coping tinted a gorgeous
old rose. Down at the bottom of the
pit a fancy llttlo whlto steamboat starts
out boldly from the building block vil-

lage of Cattaro across tho miniature
mirror lako toward tho narrow exit to
tho sea. It moves very slowly, churn-
ing the placid waters Into a fan shaped
ruffle. You see It so plainly and It
seems so near that you half Imagine

you could reach over and pick It up by
the smokestack.

The strange, abysmal silence of It all,
heightened by the lugubrious pipings
of a lone Montenegrin shepherd off
somewhere In the mountains, grips your
soul and draws It Into a closer and more
Intimate communion with the Creator
of the scene before you. It is really o o
of tho most impressive views In the
world.

The view of the Montenegrin side of
tho mountain Is well, It is principally
nnd purely "Montenegrin."

There Is a story told that when tho
good Lord was fushionlng this oblate
spheroid of ours He passed above this
part of the then unfinished topography
carrying a bag of stones destined for
other latitudes. Above the present
kingdom of Montenegro the bag burst,
and you who travel across the Black.
Mountain will be able to comprehend
the result without half trying.

At the first glimpse It would be Im-

possible to Imagine a stonier place
than Montenegro. It looks like n rough
sea petrified. As you approach th
capital, however, topographical condi-
tions become more and more soothing;
and the broad vale of Cettlnje, as seea
from the heights, resembles nothing so
much as a valley of truck farms back
In Pennsylvania.

Whllo the twilight still lingers, a
hour or more after you have passed the
summit of the mountain, you will com
to the little red roofed 'village of
NJegushl only a cluster of hump-- ,
backed stone houses stuck In betweea
the rocks. Not even a king can choos
his own birthplace, and here In th
anomalous village of NJcgushI his Royal-Highnes-

King Nicola first saw th
light In 1S41.

As you drink your cup of tea on th
stone platform which the village Inn-
keeper of NJegushl pleases to coll hi
"porch" you will have your first Im-

pression of the type of men who hav
been able to retain their country against
the Invading Turks for a period cover-
ing five centuries. I doubt very muck
If there may be found In the wholt
world more strapping examples of th
genus homo than the Montenegrins. Al-

most to a man they are physically. per-
fect, and their costume helps the ob-

server to form a very fair Idea of whul
u real man's physique looks like.

This national garb of the men
Montenegro consists of a small pepper
box cap (kapltza), embroidered In goli
on the top with tho King's Initials; a
red waistcoat (Jalek), and a richly em-
broidered zouave Jacket (Jamada), wori
under a long, white or light blue cloak
of broadcloth (dolama or gunj); loixT"
blue knickerbockers (shalwar); an
sandals (opanka). A dark colored plaU
shawl (strukn) Is thrown carelessly over
the shoulder, nnd a girdle of fancy
materiul encircles tho waist, from th
lower edge of which protrude the shin-
ing muzzles of a number of formidable
firearms and the points of scarcely lest
formidable yataghans.

The first Montenegrin I ever saw
was the messenger of the Montenegrin
Embassy nt Sofia, In Bulgaria. He aug-
mented the costume described In de-
tail above with nn accordion pleated
skirts of Immaculate white, knee length,
like thnt of a member of the ballet la
the second act. He was tho huskies
looking human I believe I ever envied,
nnd I determined then and there that
If there were any more at home Ilk
him, kind sir, I was going to have
look at the rest of the nation. I waV
not disappointed.

The Montenegrins ore a race of war-
riors. They are brave, but cruel; proud,
but vain; chivalrous, patriotic, revenge,
ful and lazy. Endowed In a great de-
gree with the cardinal domestic vir-
tues of frugality, sobriety and chastity,
they are naturally well mannered ant
hospitable; but u stranger among them
Is often considered nn Interloper.

While their physical type has de-
veloped In contrast to that of the Ser-
vians the features more pronounced,
the hair darker, and the stature much
greater tho poetic temperament of
their ancestors, the Servians, Is heredi-
tary with them. Like tho primitive rac
that they are, as yet little affected by
the trend of the times, their favorlU
pastime Is recanting their martial
achievements; for with them personal
bravery Is still regarded as tho highest
possible virtue, and prowess In wartlm
constitutes practically the only medium
by which to aspire to local preemi-
nence.

For five centuries their chief end has
been to fight the Turk and keep him
out of their mountain home. In this,
they have been eminently successful,
partly on account of the lmprcgnable-ncs- s

of their country, partly on account
of record mobilization of troops on tha
frontiers. It Is an acknowledged fact
that Montenegro's entire military force
of 42,000 men might be strung along
the danger zone of Invasion within four
or five days at the most.

But let me warn you, Miss American
Heiress, unless you know how to milk
a goat and carry two buckets of water
at the same time (not contemporaneous
with the milking of the goat, however)'
and can till tho soil with a hand plough,
don't ever marry a Montenegrin. You
would have to do all of these tricks
In the Land of the Black Mountain, not
to mention trudging away down to the
market In Cattaro once a week, accom-
panied by a basketful of garden truck
and bringing up the family to boot.
While you are doing theso trivial chores
your theatrical husband will be strut-
ting about tho villngo smoking long
cigarettes, toying with tho Infant ar-
senal ho carries In his belt, and enjoy- - ,
lng himself generally.

From tho appearance of tho women
of Montenegro their lot Is no sinecure.
They nro tolerated, and that Is nil. Fre-
quently comely In youth, they age rap-Idl- y,

and even at their majority are
short and stunted and bent, owing to
tho drudgery Imposed upon them from
enrly childhood. In wartime It falls to
their lot to supply the commissariat and
carry tho ammunition. Sons are tnught
from earliest infancy to cultivate bel-

ligerent proclivities nnd to desplso the
weaker sex. The mother possesses llttlo
Influence.

Even the feminine garb befits tho
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